



Boding to all.) He had my hankcrc'ncr. 
lag. I, what of that ? 

Oth, That's not fo good now, 

lag. What if I had (aid I had feenc him do you wrong? 

Or heard him fay (as knaues be fuch abroad) 

Who hauing by their ownc importunate fuite. 

Or by the Yoluntaty dotage offoroemiftris, 
Comiinced,orfuppliedthem,cannotchufe, 

But they muft blab. 

Otb. Hath he faid any thing ? 

lag. He hath my Lord, but be you Well aflur’d. 

No more then hce’l vnfweare. 

Oth. What hath he fayd ? 

lag. Faith that he did — I know not what he did. 

Oth. But what? lag. Lye. 

Oth. With her? 

lag. With hcr,on her, what you will. 

Otb. Lie with her, lie on her? We fay lie on her,when they bely 
her ; lye with her, Zouns, that’s fulfome,handkerchers,Confe{fion, 
hankerchcrs. Hcfals'dmm. 

lag, Workcon my medicine, worke: thus credulous fooles are 
caught.and many worthy and chaftc dames, euenthus all guiltleffc, 
mcctc reproach ; What ho my Lord, my Lord I hy,Othtllo 3 — how 
now Cajsio. Enter Ca ffio. 

Caf. What’s the matter ? 

lag. My Lord is falne into an Epilepfy, 

This is his iecond fit,he had one yefterday. 

Caf. Rub him about the Temples. 
la£. No,forbeare, 

The Lcthcrgie,muft haue his quiet courfe, 

If not he foames at mouth,and by and by 
Brcakes out to l an age madnefle; iooke he ftirres; 
Dceyouwithdraw your fclfe a little while. 

He will recouer ftraight,when he is gone , 

I would on great occafion fpcake with you; 

How is it Generali, haue you not hurt your head ? 

Oth, Doeft thou mocke me? 
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Tfi e\Moore of V enice . 

j A g, I mockc you ? no by Heauen, 

Would you would beare your fortunes like a man. 

Oth. A horned man’s a monftcr,and a bcaft. 

Jag '. There’s many a beaft then in a populous City, 
And many a ciuill monfter. 

Oth. Didhcconfefle? 

Jag. Good fir be a man, 

Thinke cucry bearded fellow,that s but yoak’d, 

May draw with you, there’s millions now aliue, 

That nightly lyes in thofe vnproper beds, 

Wh ch they dare fwearc peculiar : your cafe is better : 
Otis the fpitc of hell,the fiends arch mocke. 

To lip a wanton in afccure Coach, 

And to fuppoie her chafte : No,let me know, 

And knowing what I am,l know what (he (hall be. 

Oth. O thou art wife ,tis certame. 

Jag. Stand you awhile apart. 

Confine your fclfe but in a patient lift : 

Whilft you were here ere while, mad with your griefe, 
A paffi on moft vn futin g fuch a m an, 

Cafsio came hither,! (Lifted him away. 

And layed good fcufc.vpon your cxtacy. 

Bid him anon retire, and here fpeake with me. 

The which he promifde : butincaue your fclfe. 

And marke the Ieeres,the libes.and notable fcomes. 
That dwell in euery region of hii face ; 

For I will make him tell the tale anew, 

Where, how,how ©ft,now long agoe,and when. 

He has, and is againe to cope your wife s 
I fay, but marke his ieafturc,maiy patience. 

Or 1 (hall fay , you arc all in all,rn fplccnc. 

And nothing of a man. 

Oth. Doeft thou heare l ago, 

! will be found moft cunning in my patience j 
But doeft thou heare, moft bloody. 

Jag. That’s not amiffe : 

But yet keepe time in all ; will you withdraw ? 
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